TRAVEL-DIARY
in his own study. This time he really expected instant
death. But the bandit chiefs were quite friendly. 4We
know you are our friend,' they told him. cYou played fair
with us. It wasn't your fault about the rifles—you didn't
know. . . . Exit now you must not interfere. Stay here in-
doors and you will be safe.' Mr. Russell pleaded with
them but it was of no use. The bandits were determined
on revenge. So he stayed indoors and survived the big
massacre of the population which followed.
From this day onwards his friendship with the bandits
was secure. When he wanted to visit his mission-stations
in the south of the province it wasn't even necessary for
him to warn the bandits in advance: they knew of all his
comings and goings through their spies. He would ride
into a village and find it apparently quite deserted: not a
shop open, nothing for sale. But a man would sign to him
from a doorway, and there, inside the house, a meal would
be waiting. 4We have been ordered to get it ready for
you,' he was told. Indeed, such was Mr. Russell's prestige
that a Chinese general who had a journey to make through
dangerous country canie and appealed for his protection.
The general wanted to bring an armed bodyguard, but
this Mr* Russell refused, 'Either you take your soldiers,'
he told the general, cor you take me alone*' The general
chose Mr, Russell, When they had gone some distance
they met a party of men on the road and stopped to talk
to them. The general never knew until after they had
arrived at their destination that these were the bandits
themselves*
Mr* Russell supplemented the account Dr. Stockley
had already given us of the siege of Sian in 1926* A Chi-
nese war-lord attacked the city in April and held it block-
aded until November, when the defenders were relieved
134

